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If the Admiral ^ft/hear of it, will you please offer my apologies,
and say that I was filthy and labouring, all that day, and dis-
appeared early the next? I could not have paid my respects
without neglecting my duty.
Please say also that we are building better and better boats
(and the C. in C, Portsmouth has wangled one for six months
out of Air Ministry, for himself1). Better put the last sentence
in very small print! But they are good boats.
516:   TO   LINCOLN   KIRSTEIN
12. iv. 34                                    Clouds Rill, More ton, Dorset, England
Dear Kirstein,2 Your letter of last December has been troubling
me, for you made it hard to answer, and yet I have to answer it.
See now, there are, I think, in the world no men very different
from ourselves. I walk the streets of an evening, or work in our
R.A.F. camps all day, and by measuring myself against the
airmen or passers-by I know that I am just an average chap.
You write as though there were degrees, or distinctions. I see
likenesses, instead.
You get your idea from having read The Seven Pillars and The
Mint,* apparently. Few people have read The Mint, but many
The Seven Pillars. If they all got this same disproportioned view
of myself I would believe that there was some falsity of scale or
attitude in what I had put down. But these others only find the
books natural, I did not mean them to transcend myself, to
shout. I hope they do not. Probably they happen upon an
unguarded angle of yourself, and so seem to you more signi-
ficant than is their truth. I have found that in myself. Some-
times a book that is not exceptional to others will mean a great
deal to me. From which you should deduce not any super-
abundance in its writer, but a poverty (in that point) within
yourself.
How pompous a paragraph I have written: but you scare me,
1 Admiral Boyle (now Lord Cork and Orrery), who had been in Arabia with Lawrence,
had got tired of seeing him streaking past the Admiral's barge in an R.A.F, speedboat,
2 Author of Dance and promoter of the School of American Ballet.
3 Kirstein had read The Mint while staying with David Garnett but had never met
Lawrence.